THE  SONG  THE  AMERICAN  SOLDIERS  ARE  SINGING  OVER  THERE' 


ME BACK 


Words  by 
ANDREW  B.  STERLING 


Take  Me  Back  To  New  York  Town 
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Music  by 
HARRY  VON  TILZER 


1 


Piano 


mf 


mm 


i 


i 


/ 


i 


f 


P 


P 


Two  Yan  -  kee  sol  -  diers  in  France 
Rave     of     your      Par  -  is       by      night  _ 


Met  when  the  war  was 
Say    that      it      beats  the 


m 


mm 


m 


i 


* 


P 


P 


P 


P 


P 


won  . 
band. 


One  said  Im  go  -  ing  to 
Give    me       a        cor  -  ner  on 


gay 


Pa  -    ree     for  some 
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now  it's  done'i. 
Yan  -  kee      land  _ 


Soft  -  ly  the  oth  -  er  one 
Sing     of    the    sights  o'er  the 
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"I'm     go  -  ing      too1,'    he      re  -  plied. 
I    know  where       I    want     to      be  _ 
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Take     me   back      to     New  -  York  town,        New  -  York  town, 


New -York  town, 


Theres  where  I      long    to  be 


With   the  friends  so    dear  to 


Con  -  ey     Is  -  land  down    the  bay,  And 


the  lights     of    old  Broad -way,  Her 


aid 


Square  I  don't  care  an  -  y  where  New  York  town, 


take  me  there. 


there. 


Take  Me  Back  etc.  2 


ASK  FOR  I\ 


BALLADS 

THE  LITTLE  GOOD  FOR  NOTHING  18  GOOD 

FOR  SOMETHING  AFTER  ALL 
WHEN  THE  LIGHTS  GO  OUT  ON  BROADWAY 
IT'S   A   LONG,    LONG    WAY   TO   THE  U.S.A., 

AND  THE  GIRL  I   LEFT  BEHIND 
BUY   A    LIBERTY   BOND   FOR  THE  BABY 
I  DON'T* KNOW  WHERE  I'M  GOING.  BUT  I'M 

ON  MY  WAY 
JUST  AS  YOUR   MOTHER  WAS   

give  me  the  right  to  love  vou 
love  Will  find  the  way 
sometime 

THERE'S0 SOMEONE  MORE  LONESOME  THAI* 
YOU 

ON  THE  SOUTH  SEA  ISLE 

YOU'LL  ALWAYS  BE  THE  SAME  SWEET  GIRL 
THOUGH   I   HAD  A  BIT  O'  THE  OIVIL  IN  ME 

(SHE  HAD  THE  WAYS  OF  AN  ANGEL) 
DEAR  OLD  FASHIONED  IRISH  SONGS 
IN  DREAMY  SPAIN 

MY   BEAUTIFUL  CHATEAU  OF  LOVE 

LAST  NIGHT  WAS  THE  END  OF  THE  WORLD 

YO  SAN 

.NOVELTY  SONGS 

IN  THE   DAYS  OF  AULO   LANG  SYNE 
BRING  BACK,  8RING  BACK,  B«I«G  SACK  THE 

KAISER  TO  ME 
AND  THEN  SHE'D  KNIT,  KNIT,  KNIT 
HE'S  DOING  HIS  BIT  FOR  THE  GIRLS 
SOME   LITTLE   SOU'^EL   IS  GOING  TO  GfcT 

SOME  LITTLE  NUT 
LISTEN  TO  THE   KNOCKING  AT  THE  KNIT- 
TING CLUB   

CLOSE   YOUR   EYES  NOW.   SLEEPY  *OON 
IF   SAMMY   SIMPSON    SHOOTS   THE  CHUTES. 

WHY  SHOULDN'T  HE  SHOOT  THE  SHOTS 
WONDERFUL  GIRL,  GOOD  NIGHT 
HELP:  HELP!  I'M  SINKING  IN  A  BEAUTIFUL 

OCEAN   OF  LOVE 
8TRIKE    UP    THE    BAND,    HERE    COMES  A 
SAILOR 

THERE'S     A     MILLION     REASONS     WHY  I 

SHOULDN'T    KISS  YOU 
SAYS  I  TO  MYSELF,  SAYS  I 

JUST  THE  KIND  OF  A  GIRL  YOU'D  LOVE  TO 

MAKE  YOUR  WIFE 
SOMEWHERE  IN  DIXIE 

I'M  A  TWELVE  O'CLOCK  FELLOW  IN  A  NINE 

O'CLOCK  TOWN 
THERE'S  A  LITTLE  BIT  OF  SCOTCH  IN  MARY 
DON'T  SLAM  THAT  DOOR 
ON  THE  HOKO  MOKO  ISLE 

WITH  HIS  HANDS  IN  HIS  POCKETS  AND  HIS 

POCKETS  IN   HIS  PANTS 
SOMETIMES    YOU    GET    A    GOOD    ONE  AND 

SOMETIMES  YOU  DON'T 
WHEN  MY  SHIP  COMES  IN 
CLOSE  TO  MY  HEART 

THEY  ALL  HAD  A  FINGER  IN  THE  PIE 
ROW,  ROW,  ROW 
ALL  ALONE 

BATTER  UP  (UNCLE  SAM  IS  AT  THE  PLATE) 

NOVELTY  KID  SONGS 

CROSS  MY  HEART  AND  HOPE  TO  DIE 

CONSTANTINOPLE 

ALL  ABOARD  FOR  BLANKET  BAY 

THEY  ALWAYS  PICK  ON  ME 

INSTRUMENTAL  NUMBERS 

THE  OLD  TOWN  PUMP 
STOLEN  SWEETS 


*  The  Little  Good  For  Nothing's  Good  For  Something  After  All 


Word!  by 
LOO  KLEIN 
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When  I  Send  You  A  Picture  Of  Berlin. 
( YouTl  Know  IBs  Overi'Over  There"  tin  Coming  Home.! 
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